TheHiJlory of King tear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

GloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

Baft My fcruices to your Lordlhip. 

Kettt,\ muft loue you, and file to know you better* 

Baft. $ir,I (ball ftudy deferuing, 

C/*.He hath bcene out nine yeares,and away he fhall again, 
the King is comming. 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan , Corde. 
lia , with'foliowers. 

Z«w.Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Glofter, 

Gloft.l fbali my Liege. 

Liwr.Meanc time we will exprefle our darker purpofes. 

The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome 5 and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufinefle ofour ftate. 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our. Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you (hall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeftborne,fpeake firft. 

<?<w.Sir,I do loue you more then words can wield the matter. 
Dearer then eye-fight,(pace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No lefle then life ; with gracc,health, beauty,honour. 

As much a childe cre'loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech Ynable, 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cw.What (hall Cor delta do, loue and be filenc. 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds, euen from this line to this. 

With fhady Forrcfts,and wide skirted Meads, 

W e make thee Lady,to thine and Albanits iffue^ 

Se 
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Be this perpetuall.What faies our fecond daughter ? 

That 1 Koftffc my Ite >» «w>V “f " 

Cor Then poore Cordelia , and yet not lo,fince I am fure 
Mv loue s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear . To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Retnaine this ample third of our fame kingdome. 

No leffe in fpacc,validity,and pleaiure. 

Then that confirm’d on Conor til ; but now our ioy. 

Although thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue 
What can you fay to win athird,morc opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cw.Nothing my Lord. 

Lmt.How, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake agarne. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth* I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more 

nor lefle. , t . . 

Lear Go too,go too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loucd me, 

I rcturne thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I (hall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Muft take my plight,{hall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and duty, fure I (hall neuer 
Marry like my fifters,to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor .So young my Lord, and true. 

A % Leaf. 




